TO HIS CHILDREN

A COUGAR AND  LYNX HUNT

Keystone Ranch, Colo., Jan. 1401, 1001.
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From the railroad we drove fifty miles to the
frontier town of Meeker.    There we were
by the hunter Goff, a fine, quiet, hardy fel-
low,         knows his business thoroughly.   Next
we started on horseback, while our lug-
by wagon to GoiFs ranch.   We started
and made our way, hunting as
we went,           the high, exceedingly rugged hills,
until                We were hunting cougar and lynx
or, as they are oiled out here, "lion" and "cat."
The        cat we put up gave the dogs a two hours'
got away among some high cliffs.   In
the                 we put up another, and had a very
hourfs run, the dogs baying until the glens
rang again to the echoes, as they worked hither
and             through the ravines.   We walked our
up        down steep, rock-strewn, and tree-
where it did not seem possible a horse
and on the level places we got one
or two                         At last the lynx went up